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f tricks Prince of Tyre, 

' li ‘ ' 5ir,tt6thcgoucrn6fof Metaline who hearing ©f 
your me lancholic ftatc,did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, gifce me mv robes. 

I am wilde m my beholding, Oheauens bleire my girie. 
But harkc what Muficke tdl,ffcfiM*w my Man™, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dear. 
How liire you arc my daughter, but what muficke? 

Hel My Lord I hcare none. 

Per, None, the Mufickcof the Spheres, lift my Marintu 

Ljf* It is not good to crolfc him,giuc him way. 

Per. Rare ft Zounds, do ye not hcare i 

Lyf, M*ficke my Lord? I hcare. 

Per . Moft heauenly Muficke. 
ltnipsmcvnto liftning,and thickc flumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf, A Pillow for his head,fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion fricnds,ifthis butanlwcrcto my iuft 
oehefe,Ilc well remember you. 

Dim a. 

DU. My Temple Hands in Ephefnt, 

Hie thee thither, and doc yppon mine Altar facrifice. 
There when my maiden priefts arc met together before the 
people all, rcuealc how tnou at fea didft loofe thy wife , to 
mournc thy crolfe* with thy daughters, call, & giuc them 
repetition to the like, or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woc:doo’t,and happie,by my filucr bow,awakc and 
tell thy dreamc. 

Per, Celcftiall Diax, Gocldeile Argentine, 

1 will obey thee Hellicanus, Hell, Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus.t here to ftrike, 

The inhofpitabIeC/ew,butI am for other fcruicc fir ft. 
Toward Ephefus turnc our blowne fayles, 

Eftfbones He tell theewhy,fti*Ilwc refrefh vs fir vpon your 
fhore, and giue yougoldefet fuch prouifion as our in- 
tents will neede. 

iff* Sie, 
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Dericks Prim $f Tyrt. 

Ly( Sir, with all my heartland when yoa cornea ftarc, 

I haac another Height. 

Per. You (hall preuaile were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Ljf* Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Marina. 

Exeunt* 

Gm>er. Now our fands arc almoft run, 

More a little, and then dum. 

This mylaft: boonegiuemee. 

For fuch kindnefie mud relieue mce: 

That youaptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feat«,\vhat fhowes, 

What minftrelfie,and prettic din. 

The Regent made in Metah*. 
l‘o greet the King, fo hethriued, 

That he is promifde to be wiued 
Tofaire Mmwa, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dim bad A v htTefabcing bound, 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcncs fayles arc fi id, 

And wiihesfall out as they *r wild, 

At Ephe/us the Templefee, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

Is by your fancies thankfuil doome* 

Pen Haile Dian,to perfoi me thy iuLt eommaund* 
Ihereconfetfemy fclfcthc King of Tyre, 

Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pentapehs, the 
faire Thai/*, at Sea in childbed died (he, but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld Marina , whom O Goddeile wears yet thy 
filuerliuerey,(heeat Thttrfus was nurft with C/^ who at 
fourtceneyeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars 
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